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As DAVEY strained 
against the idol's 
death clutch, 
MAGNO smashed I 
the mad killers 
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LATEST WEAPONS OF SCIENCE IN 



AUTOMATIC CAMERAS 
LOADED WITH SUPERSEN- 
SITIVE FILM AND PLACED 
CAREFULLY SOMETIMES 
CATCH AND CONVICT 
CRIMINALS, SINGLEHANDED 

KP 



AGAINST 
CRIME 




THE PRESENCE 
OF ANY FOREIGN 
BODY NEAR THE 
STEEL VAULT IN A 
BANK WILL ALTER 
THE HISH FREQUENCY 
CURRENT OF WHICH THE 

VAULT ISA PART AND 
INSTANTLY SET OFF AN 
ALARM BEFORE THE VAULT 

IS ACTUALLY TOUCHED 
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MAGNO 

THE MAGNETIC MAN 

WITH HIS MI6HTY POWERS OF MASNETISM 
MA6N0 CAN DRAW TO HIMSELF ANY METAL 
OBJECT AND CAN MAGNETIZE HIMSELF THROUGH 
SPACE AT TERRIFIC SPEED TO ANYTHING ME- 
TALLIC. THESE FORCES USED IN THE CAUSE OF 
JUSTICE HAVE EARNED MA6NO THE RESPECT AND 
ADMIRATION OF THE POLICE AND THE HATRED OF THE 
UNDERWORLD IN HIS FI6HT A6AINST EVIL FORCES 





/I'M CAROLE LANDIS, "L 
f PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR^ 
rAFEW DAV5 AGO OWEN { 
DALTON.ONEOFTHECITY'S^ 
LEADING CITIZENS,DI5APPEAkED 
FROMHISHOME. HIS FAMILY 
HIRED METO FIND HIM 




-AND SIS FOUND OUT U. 
THAT SOME CROOKS HAD ) 
KIDNAPPED HIM. WE S 
FOLLOWED THEM HERE <, 
A© WERE JUST ABOUT TO * 
SET TO MI?.DALTON,WHEN 
BOOM!- THE WHOLE 
PLACE BLOWS UP 



THAT GIRL-DICK MUST'YE 
FOLLOWED US HERE, FLUKE. 
" KNOWS TOO"" 




ONTHEROOFOFABUILDINS 
ACROSS THE STREET 
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DON'T KNOW HOW YOU 60T 
HERE SO FAST, BUDDY, 
BUT ALL YOU'RE 60NNA 
SET IS COLD STEEL 
' FORYOURTROUSLE 





. SIRL HADN'T BEEN ON 
?THIS CASE OWEN DALTON 
WOULD HAVE GEEN KILLED 
IN THE EXPLOSION WITHOUT 
MBODY KNOWING AMTHINS 
A80UTIT 




THAT60T 
'IM,GAN6 


\( l-l CAN'T V, 
/SEE. IS-SEEM 
StO BE LOSINGS 
IWYSTOENGTH^ 
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THIS I . .. 
WITH MY Y 1 
GAS PEN J 



i HE WON'T Jit?/ /INHERE, J 
BOTHER US, Jg 7 7 MAGNO/J 
l-C'MONJf* 37X-- jgfl 
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IN A FEW MINUTES MA6N0 
HAS FULLY RECOVERED AND.. 





JUST AS MAGNO FINISHES 
GIVING DAVEY TEMPORARY 
POWERS OF MAGNETISM- 



' LOOK OUT, MAGNO, 

I'M. GOING TO HAVE TO 

> TEST MY POWER 

i^RIGHTMAX 

TjWHA— ' 




■ SAY, THAT'S AN IDEA! 1 
WEARIN6 THAT SUIT WILLI 
GET YOU INTO TROUBLE, * 

PROBABLY, WITH THE UNDER- 
WORLD. YOU SHOULD HAVE 
SOME DEFENSE, AND I THINK 

I CAN GIVE YOUTEWORARY 
MA6NET1C POWERS 





THIS WILL SIVE YOU X 
MAGNETIC POWERS FOR 
ABOUT AN HOUR. W MUST 
PROMISE ONLY TO USE 
■"TjHJMjrOFIGHTEVIL 

/surXmasno, " 
6ee, just like 
ma6net12ing a 

OF 




WHO WAS THAT MASKED! 
WHITE MAN 1 ? SING OUT, 
CHEESE- FACE*. < 

~^-Juo kill! 

METELL. WHITE 

MASTER'S NAME 

JAY JACKSON 
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HEAR THAT DAVEY 1 ? THE GUY N 
BEHIND THIS BUSINESS ISTHf • 
OWNER OF THE M0RNIN6STAR 
THE WORST BLACKMAILIN6 SCANDAL 
SHEET IN THE COUNTRY 

GOSH! 
55H 




MAGNO AND DAVEY LEAVE THE HIDEAWAY AND... 



JACKSON PROBABLY TOOK CAROLE TO 
HIS NEWSPAPER OFFICE MAGNETIZE' 
YOURSELF TO THE METAL IN THE 
l wl qu\^.STARBU11DINS AND WE'LL 
THE KlDSyvGETTHERE- IN A HURRY. 
COULD SEE] . 

me do jr v -— 55 T<atlL 

TH1S> 
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FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES 

OF MASNO IN EVEFC/ 

ISSUE OF 

SUPER-WYSTERV COMICS 



THE OTHER ONE IS 
SCOOTING AWAY LIKE A 
WHIPPED PUP--- WELL, 
I'D BETTER SET ON TO 
TED'S PLACE 




ONE OF THOSE BULLETS 
MUST HAVE CLIPPED 
MY MOTOR- SHE'S BE- 
GINNING TO ACT UP. 1 




I'D 8ETTERSE.T DOWN 
AND CHECK THE OLD BUS 
OVER. I'M SURE SLA.DTHIS 
PLANE CAN SET DOWN ON 
ICE.SNOW.LAND OR. WATER 




ACCORDING TO MY MAP 
I SHOULDN'T BE VERY 
FAR FROM TED'S AIRPORT 

J 



I 



RIFLE FIRE/ IT MUST 
BE COMING FROM TED'S 
PLACE. I'D BETTER GET , 
RIGHT OVER THERE <*■ 



I WONDER. IF THERE'S 
ANY CONNECTION BE- 
TWEEN TED HARRIS.'S 
TROUBLE AND THOSE 
PIRATE PLANES THAT 
ATTACKED ME? 
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NO SENSE TRYING TO BE 
QUIET AFTER.THAT. MISHT 
AS WELL. MAKE A BREAK 
FOR TED'S 8UILDING- 




AS SKY REACHES THECLEARINS 



DON'T LET THAT] TED'S 6UN 
CUYREACHTHEyi< 5 , LENT 
8U1LDINS-- f?THEYfAUST 
AFTER HIM.' ,( 
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THE DOOR IS LOCKED- 
HEY,TED,OPENl 




THERE THEY 60, TED. THE 
SURVIVORS ARE TAKING- 
OFF IN THEIR. PLANES., 
THE SEISE IS OYER. 




SKY, THIS IS MY KID SISTER. 
FLORA. THIS IS MY OLD PAL, 
SKY SMTH, WHO'S BETTER. 
THAN THE MARINES FOR 
B REAKIHS UPTROOBLE. 





THIS SPOT HAS A NATURAL 
CLEARING FOR A LANDING 4 
FIELD. IT WAS JUST THE 1 
PLACE I WAS LOOKING FOR * 
AFTER I HEARD THEY MI6HT 
ESTABLISH AN AIRLINE 4 
BETWEEN NOME AND NORTH 
CITY. WE'RE DEAD CENTER 
BETWEEN THE TWO 




INSIDE THE CAVE... 



THE WATERFALL IS 50 FAR 
UNDER6R0UND IT NEVER _ 
FREEZES jrWHERE DO 

THOSE SKY PIRATES 
AND.THEIR BLACK 
PLANES COME IN? 
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THAT'S ROLF CALGAR AND HIS 
SKYWAYMEN. SEVERAL AIR- 
SHIPMENTS OF 60LD HAVE 
BEEN STOLEN AR0UNDTHI5 
SECTION. I BELIEVE ITS 
CALSAR AND HIS 6ANS THAT 
DID THE JOBS 



ANYHOW, THEY 
WANTED TO BUY 
MY DROME FOR 
ABASE, AND 
WHEN I REFUSED 
THEY TRIED TO 
USE FORCE 



THEY LOOKED 
AS THOUSH 
THEY MEANT 
BUSINESS. 
I'D BETTER 

GET MY PLANE 

FIXED UP 




SKY SMITH WORKS ON HIS 
PLANE ALL THAT AFTER- 
NOON,AND BY DUSK. .. 



/THERE'S ONE OF 
1CAL6ARS PLANES 
/NOW- WHY- 



fTHAT SUY S SURE SOT 
sTHE RANSE. I'VE 
I SOT TO STOP HIM 
BEFORE HE MAKES 
.ADIRECTHIT 




I'LL WARM UP 






THESE SUNS 
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ONE OF I/IY BULLETS 
MUST HAVE HIT THE 
BOMBS HE WAS 
CARRYI 




,y 




THEVRE 60INSTO PLUG J | 
ME BEFORE 1 REACH S| 
THE EXIT, IF 1 DON'T DOS 
S0ME.THIN6 IN A HURRY Jl 
, - «am 


SHOOT TO 
XILL.MENi 
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CATCH HIM BEFORE ) 
HE REACHES HIS,—^ 
-tPLANE! ^__>-\ 
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VULCAN,OESCENDANT OF THE 
SOD OF FlRE,H4SCCM£T0THE 
CIVILIZED WORLD FROM HIS 
VOLCANO HOME TO WASE 
WAR AGAINST THE POWERS 
OF EVIL. ASTHIS STORY OPENS 
HE IS SETTINS OUT TO 
INVESTIGATE- A SERIES OF 
TERR4A4E FOREST FIRES IN 
"THE FAR WEST 





DON'T THINK 
THOSE DITCHES 
ARE 60 INS TO 
STOP THIS 
FIRE, MEN 



YOU'RE TELLIISS US. 
THE FIRE HAS BEEN 
FORCING US BACK FOR 
MILES. IT'S COMPLETELY 
OUT OF CONTROL. I 
DON'T KNOW HOW 
IT SPREAD SO FAST 



IS ANYBODY TRAPPED J YES/THE FIRE 
IN THAT BURNING- j-^ SPREAD IN A 

FOREST' I CIRCLE AND 

' ' THERE'S A CHARITY 
CAMP FOR POOR CITY KIDS 
CAUGHT RIGHT IN THE 
CENTER, - W E CAN'T G ET TO 
EM. THEY'RE DOOMED 





VULCAN, IMMUNE TO FIRE, PLUNGES 
INTO THE INFERNO 



I'LL MAKE A PATH TO THE 
CAMP BY PUTTING OUT 
THE FLAM E.S AS ISO ' 
THROUGH 



MEANWHILE, DEEP IN THE FOREST 




THERE'S ONLY ONE SUY COULD DO A 
THINS. LIKE THAT. HE MUST BE VULCAN 



HALFWAY OUT OF THE WOO OS. -J 
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•fyJA/ULCAN, 




■ help/ 
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AFTERVULCAN BRIN6S THE CAMP 
KIDS OUT INTO THE CLEAR, 





THERE HE IS. HE PUT OUT THE ) 


WHOLE FIRE.SIN.6LE.si 




HANDED, BY <r~7*C 




BURYING IT IN) W4 
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I SO BACK 




TO YOUR 




/REGULAR 




1 JOBS HOW, 


[.-* f '<»'{(' h^db. 


v -— ?MEN 



WE WANT TO iMM 
THAHKYOU irlfllfi 




VULCAN'S SENSESARE HI6HLY DEVELOPED 
SOTHATTHE SMALLEST FIRE,MILES AWAY, 

ATTRACTS HIS ATTENTION J 



THAT NEW FIRE I S»AELLED ,= 
OUGHTTO BE AROUND 
HERE, SOMEWHERE, 
WONDER WHAT'S 
CAUSING ALL 
THESE FIRES 




I'D BETTER. 3 
PUT OUT 
THIS FIRE 

THEy 

STARTED 
BEFORE I 
SO AFTER 
THOSE THU6S 
WHAT COULD 
THE-V BE 
SetTING- 
THESE 

FIRES 

PORT 
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THf SURNINS 
ROPE HIT THE 
GAS IN THE 
AUTOSIRO. 
THEY'LL MEVEi 

USE THAT 
MACHINE 

TOR EVIL 

PURPOSES 

A6AIN 





WE WERE HIRED 
BY LEWIS LANT1GO, 
OWNER, OF A FINISHE 
LUMBER COMPANY, 
TO BURN DOWN ALL 
THE FOREST PRESERVE 
OF THE BIS TIMBER 
COMPANIES, SO 
LANTISO CAN 
DEMAND AHUSE 
PRICE FOR HIS 
FINISHED WOOD 
WHEN THE 5H0RTASE 
COMES AFTERTHE FIRES 



HIS OFFICE IS ON THE THIRD 
FLOOR, BUT MR. LANTIGO ISN'T 
N TODAY 





I'VE SEARCHED THE WHOLE 
BUILDING AND CAN'T FIND A 
TRACE OF LANTIGO. MAYBE I 





- YOU SAID 'IT, AND BETTER 
^^J THAN 200 BELOW ZERO. YOU'LL 
FR£EZE TO DEATH IN A FEW SECONDS 



VULCAN'S HEAT SAVES HIM FROM 
FREEZING TO DEATH, BUT THE 
INTENSE COLO PARALYZES HIM 




A FEW MINUTES LATER, WHEN VULCAN REVIVES 




MISTER, HELP ME. 1 LANTISO'S 

SOINSTO KILLJ1E BECAUSE 

I FOUND 

OUT 

ABOUT 

HIS 

UNDER 

SROU 

OFFI 



ITTAKES QUITE AWHILE FOP. 
VULCAN TO BE ABLE TO RADIATE 
HEAT ASAIN, BUT THEN 




HE MELTED HIS i. I ALL RISHT, RATS, TALK 
WAY RISHT OUT ) FAST. WHICH WAY DID 
OFTHECHAINS^ZikAKIKiO SOWlTnTHE 
SHOOT HIM i^rfHE BULLETS 1 V -Xra-) G ' RL ' 
ARE MELTING- ' 



YOU'RE BURN INS OUR 
HAIR OFF. STOP 
WE'LL(7\y 
TALK 
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IT WOULD HAVE TAKEN TOO LONG- 
TO USE THE ELEVATOR AND 
THAT 6IRCS LIFE IS AT5TAKE 





I HOPE I CAN GENERATE 
ENOUGH HEAT THROUGH 
MY HAND TO BURN 
THROUGH THIS 
TREE 





I WAS 
LANTISO'S 
SECRETARY, 
AND- WHEN I 
FOUND OUT 
ABOUT HIS 
SECRET OFFICES 
AND CROOKED 
BUSINESS, HE 

CAPTURED 
ME- LOOK 
THE CAR ' 
! HAS 
CAUGHT FIRE! 



HALF AN HOUR LATER.BACK AT LANTIGO'S 
UNDERGROUND OFFICES 



M GLAD HE WAS CAUGHT 
BEFORE HE COULD 
MORE DAMAGE 




J NOW WE HAVE 
ALLXHE EVIDENCE 
V/E NEEDTO CONVICT 
LANTISO0FSETT1NS 
FOREST FIRES IN 
ORDER TO BOOST 
THE PRICES OF HIS 
OWN LUMBER-THANKS 
TO YOU, VULCAN.. 
— W 



BE SURE Tp SEE THE NEXT SIZZLING- 
ADVENTURE OFVOLCAN IN. SUPER-MVSTERV COMICS" 




THE 

Y8LACK 




THE MAN KNOWN AS THE BLACK SPIDER. 
STRIKES WITH DEADLY SPEED AT THE VICIOUS 
WORLD OF CRIME, SNARING CRAFTY CROOKS 
AND CRUEL -KILLERS- IN- A WEB OF EVIDENCE 
FROM WHICH THEY NEVER ESCAPE .... 



J\ W0ULDNYWANTT08E INYOUR BOOTS, 
NELSON. WE HAVE ALL THE EVIDENCE 
I NEE0E0TO CONVICT GARRICK 




A FEW MINUTES LATER 



I'M SORRY, JOHN, YOU'LL HAVE 1 
YOUR STORY OVER AGAIN 




I NEVER EVEN SAW 
FARREL.THE MURDERED 
MAN, LA5T NIGHT, RALPH. 
BUT BOTH MY PARTNER, 
MIKE 6ANNS.AND THE . 
ELEVATOR OPERATOR SWEAR 
HE WAS WAITING IN THE 
OFFICE FOR ME WHEN - 
I CAME IN, AND 

I CAN'T PROVE. 
' OTHERWISE 




WITH THAT INFORMATION, 
NELSON AHP HIS SECRETARY 
LEAVE I 



IT 



I BELIEVE MY FRIENDS STORY, 
PE66Y- MAYBE THE BLACK SPI- 
DER CAN PROVE GARRICK'S 
INNOCENCE . ^ ^ y 




OPERATING A SECRET MECH- 
ANISM, NELSON MOVES THE 
BOULDER. AND. ~ 



I REMEMBER THE TRIALTHAT 
FARREL WASAHOLOOUTON.WSD 
THE OTHER STUBBORN JUROR'S 
NAME WAS KEESAN 




AND MR. KEESAN ISSOINs"! 
TO SET A SURPRISE: VISIT J 
FROM THE BLACK SPIDER, j 


HP! 
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THE BLACK SPIDER HAS A 
SPECIAL PHONE CUT INTO 
NEAR BY TELEP H ONE WIRES 




'-* 



'PERHAPS. OUT MIKE GANHS 
WAS NOT WHEN HE KILLED 
FARR.ELTHE OTHER N1SHT. 
YOU AHD FARREL HAVE 
SEEN BLACKMAILING 
6ANNS. TALK, KEESAN 
UNLESS YOU WANt TO 




fpSSSTJ PE6GV,ITs)fDID THE \ 
BME RALPH J*7^ BLACK ^ 
l™ ■ JlMSP\DtR LEARN 
Lt~JC-^l : 3sWTHIN6,RiLPH> 
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I FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, . 






I THINK GANNS SOT SCARED 
AND KILLED KEESAN.TOO. 
BUT HE'S SOT SOME CLEVER 
MUROER METHOD WE'VE SOT 

> ' VTO FIND OUT i — 

BUT HOW ?T •— "} 




SUDDENLY TOE CAR AHEAD HA 





I WON'T ARGUE WITH YOU, INSPECT- 
OR. HIDE YOURSELF IN GANNS' 
.OFFICE IN ABOUT THREE HOURS* 
ANDYOU'LLSEEJUSTHOYVTHE ! 
M URDERS WERE COMMITTED ^ 

fi:UDOASV0USAy,NEL10N, 
; BUT ITHINK YOU'RE 
.CRACKED 





ATTHE HOMEOF PEGGY DODGE 



EYOU SAY MISS DODSE HASN'T , 
[RETURNED HOMEAU.EVENING? , 



JNO.SIR, W^7 

""HTVI! 




A COUPLE OF HOURS LATER 



I'VE TRIED EVERY P05SIBLE 
PLACE PE65Y COULD BE, SHE'S 
DISAPPEARED COMPLETELY, ■( 
AND GANNS HASN'T RETURNEP 
TO HIS HOME EITHER. 
1 WON" 




I'M TELLING YOU _ 
iN5PECTOR,mlK6 
6ANN1 KILLED 
FARREL, HE 
JUST KILLED KEFORN 
THE SAME WAY. 
IF YOUR ME"N 
DRAG THE RIVER 
YOU'LL HAVE PROOF 
OF THAT 



YOU JUST 
WANT TO 

HELP 

GARRICK 

SO 6AD 

YOU'RE < 

LETTING ' 

YOUR 

PAGINATION 

RUN WILD . 
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THATS ODD. GANHS DOESNT 
ANSWERATHOME" OR AT HIS 
OFFICE. I'LL CONTACT PEGGY 

'TO HELP ME FIND 




NELSON HEADS FORSAMNS 
OFFICE, AND. . . 



r IHAVE A SNEAKING SUSPICION 
PEGGY HAS GOTTEN INTO TROUBLE 
WITH GANNS IN SOME WAY. 
IFHE HAS HURT HER' 




'mm if i RAiSEMy wot iHsraD!' 




The Mustang Men 

IN the old West various methods of capturing 
wild horses were followed. Men made it a reg- 
ular business, and were called "mustangers." 
The mustangers used a special method of capture. 

The average range horse waters not oftener than 
once every twenty-four hours, frequently at much 
longer intervals, and, unless disturbed always at 
the same waterhole, 

The hunters, mounted on their best horses, with- 
■out saddles, and stripped of all extra weight in 
clothing, would patiently watch a bunch of "broom- 
les" come to water for several days, noting the 
direction from which they came and spotting the 
animals In the herd that they considered most 
desirable. 

Having satisfied themselves on these points, the 
men, usually three in number, spread out. One 
remained close' to the watering place, while the 
others went out some miles in the direction usually 
taken by the herd upon leaving the waterhole. 
There they separated, teach getting on top of some 
hill or elevation where he. could see the country 
•bout him. 

The mustangs, having satisfied their thirst, file 
slowly out along the trail, gorged with water, and 
in no condition for a hard run. Having allowed 
them to get well started, the mustanger rides out 
behind them in full view. The wary animals, quick 
to note a moving object, stop for an instant. The 
leader turns, neighs shrilly, races down the line of 
alert heads, to the rear of the column, circles about, 
and the whole band with one impulse Is off In a 
thundering stampede, fairly hidden by the dust they 
raise. 

The hunter falls In behind them, his excited 
horse, trained to such work, straining at the bit 
and eager to overtake the flying animals ahead. 

Now every horse in running, has to stop after 
the first burst of speed for his second wind. The 
plan of the mustanger la to keep the drove going 
and prevent any slackening of pace. As soon as the 
mount of the first hunter begins to show- signs of 
distress, the second mustanger, who has been watch- 
ing the race from his point of observation, falls in 
behind the band on a fresh animal and keeps up 
the chase. 

Logy with water, the wild ones ahead. begin to 
slacken a bit. With manes and tails streaming In 
the wind, dripping with sweat and covered with 
lather, they plunge on until out from behind a shel- 
tering tree or a cut-off coulee dashes the third 
mustanger on a lively saddler. 

The herd swings aside and .sweeps around in a 
broad curve, as the third, man, riding out to one 
Side, turns them slowly. Finally they double back 
upon the other two riders, and by this time the 
fuzztails begin to show signs of fatigue, and their 
speed slackens perceptibly. 

The three pursuers have, ridden without saddles 
and carried their reatas in their hands> with the 
ends securely fastened about the neck of their 
mounts, just tight enough to slip over the head. 
Around his' waist each man carries a couple of 
hogging cords, pieces of soft, light rope about six 
feet in length. 



By Cliff Howe 





CROWDING close in upon the herd, which Is by 
this time greatly exhausted, each rider picks 
| out the cayuse he wants and works along beside it, 
1 and as it is a very short throw, the roping is an 
easy matter. A quick jerk draws the noose up 
about the captive's neck; the lariat is thrown over 
the horse's withers and down so that his front feet 
step over it. then it is thrown. 

The moment the "fuzzy" hits the ground, the 
mustanger drops off his mount and races to the 
fallen animal, .untying his hogging cord as he runs. 
A loop is made about both front feet, and they 
are pulled back far enough to enable the hind 
foot to be bunched with the two front ones. The 
hog cope is whirled three or four times about the 
three legs just at the ankles, and with a deft tie, 
the horse is secured. 

After the roundup the mustangers generally sit 
down for a smoke, while their tired mounts get a 
rest and a roll. With the catching of the broom- 
tails the fun is ended, and the real work begins. 

If it is not too far from camp or too late in 
the day, the hunters go back and return with several 
saddle horses, or, what is better, a bunch of burros. 
To these gentle animals each wild horse is securely 
"necked" and his feet are then untied. After a half 
an hour of struggling and fighting, he will usually 
give up and let himself be dragged along by his 
mate to camp. The rest is a matter of education 
and work- -work for the man— work for the horse. 
Often the horse-hunter, instead of catching the 
mustangs out on the prairie, will haze them toward 
a corral, following the animals for a whole day and 
sometimes for several days. They tag the herd con- 
stantly, never giving them an opportunity to eat, 
water, or rest. Moonlight evenings were selected for 
this work, and night and day the mustangers kept 
up a steady gait, until finally the weary animals, 
spent and hungry, could be driven almost anywhere 
the men wanted them to go. Right at the cqrral 
gate, however, they were likely to make a break and 
scatter like partridges. 

In the late nineties wild horses did not bring 
much of a figure. These, considering the work of 
capturing, the cost In time and labor breaking 
them did not sell for enough to make the business 
very profitable for the mustangers. 

Of course, there were on the plains of Texas and 
New Mexico a great many professional hunters who 
followed it for a living, but they remained in it as 
much for the excitement as for anything else. Ami 
besides they frequently captured ranch horses that 
had been whisked away by the wild ones, for which 
they received substantial rewards. 

The rise in the price of horseflesh that began in 
1902 and 1903 helped to clean up many of these 
wild horse bands, because at last there was a mar- 
ket for them. Thousands were gathered and shipped 
away, until now the great roving herds have dwin- 
dled to a few straggling bunches here and there 
throughout the West. 

But these few remaining are wilder than the 
wddest deer, more Wary and harder to catch than 
the smartest fox. They run in the most inaccessible 
places, where the boldest rider cannot 'go faster 
than a walk. These untrammeled wildings are' an 
Integral part of our great American frontier, and 
it is hoped that some of them will always be per- 
mitted to go free. 



AMIRICA'S SPY FIGHTER 




Matching wits and couraee with 
spies, anarchists and killers, 0-13 
has become washington's ace 
undercover, man, this time 6-13 
is assigned to set the soods on 

MARTIN ftUINL-AH. gIG TIME 
GUM-RUNHER.».ry^ - 



^HEADQUARTERS RECEIVED 
A REPORT THAT QUIN LAN 
SHIPPEDA LOAD OF 6UNS AND 
AMMUNITION TO HAWAII. BUT 
THE* NEVER ARRIVED. I'VE 
GOT TO MAKE QUINLANTELL 
WHERE THOSE GUNS REALLY 
WENT BEFORE THEY 6ET 
JHEU.S. INTO TROUBLE 




Q-13 IS ON THE WAY TO 
QUINLAN'S WESTCHESTER 
MANSION 





SOUNDS LIKE THE <~ 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF MY 
VISIT STARTED SOMETHING. 
I HEAR SOUNDS OF 
QUARRELING- 




»U MAY 60 UP TO MR, 
QUINLANS STUDY. FIRST 
DOOR ON YOUR LEFT AT 
THE TOP OF THE STAIRS 




■^ I'LL SET THAT 
BABY AFTERWARDS 
RISHT NOW I'D BETTER 
THAT'S THE MATTER. 
Jttm THE 61 




^VOU STAY IN 

|HERE WITH THE 

DOOR LOCKED. 

I'LL MEET THIS 
MOB IN THE 
HALL. 




THIS HANKIE IS SCENTED 
WITH ASPIC SPICE. THAT'S 
ODD. TO THE BEST 0<= MY 
KNOWLEOGE ASPIC IS USED 
ONLY BY A SMALL CROUP OF NA- 
TIVES IN THE PHILLIPINE ISLANDS 




IN A CHEAP ROOMING HOUSE 
IN MANILA 



WITH THIS STUBBLE AND 
THESE OLD OUDS I SHOULD 
FIT IN ALL RIGHT WITH 

TFTE UNDERWORLD LITE 
IN THIS CITY 




I'VE BEEN SPYING- *V 
AROUND ALL DAY AND 
HAVEN'T PICKED OP 
ANY INFORMATION 
YET... MAYBE IP 



GH3 ENTERS A CAPE 
ANO MINGLES WITH 
THE PATRONS... 




MOW a- 13 GOES OUT TO 

RAMON SAKRI'5 rLANTATOM 

IN A WILD SECTION OF THE 

ISLAND MEAR THE HILLS 




REACHING THE HILLS, SAKRI AND Q.-I3 
COME IN SIGHT OF THE OUTOOOB. 
TEMPLE 



THEY ARE 0FFERIN6 
A SACRIFICE TO 
THE MOON — 





THE NATIVES HAVE 
HALF-KILLED THE 
IMPOSTOR 



1 •'. . 

1 ■ . _ • 


' ^BT- '■ - bBFa 


ON THE 
WAY BACK 
TOTHE 
PLANT- 
ATION 
Q-I3SETS 
FIRE TO 
THE ARMS 
CACHE 


WATCH FOR 
Q-13, SPY-BUSTER, 
INTHBMEXr 

swpeR-^comics 




H5 5M1HI*UB 




CAPTAIN SALLANT, YOUNS SCIENTIST- 
ADVENTURER, SAILS THE SEAS IN HIS MINI-SUB _ 
WITH P6S-LES PARSONS, HIS ASSISTANT AND g 
CHOP CHINS, ORIENTAL CHIEF COOK AMD BOTTLE- 
WASHER. THE MINI-SUB IS A SMALL BUT POW- 
ERFUL CRAFT INVENTED BY CAPTAIN SALLANT, 
WHICH CAN SPEED ALONG ABOVE OP-. BELOW 
THE WATER.. R1SHT NOW, GALLANT AND HIS 
SMALL CREW ARE ATTHE BOTTOM OF THE SOUTH 
SEAS, OFF A SMALL ISLAND, SEARCHING FOB, 
A SPECIMEN OFTHERARE PHOSFOFISH 



%W WWII/l*. 



iL£ZEZj 



:wmss^s& 




CAPTAIN SALLANT IN SPECIAL DIVINO- 
EQUIPMENT, RETURNS FROM A LONE EX- 
CURSION INTO THE DEPTHS 



HO-HO.MUCHEE Vl SHOULD SAY NOT, CHOP 
EXCLITEMENT. CHIN6. WE'LL GET*IO,000 
WESOINGTO / FOR THIS SPECIMEN 
EATEE FUNNY WHEN WE SET 
FISH,CAP'N? /BACK TO THE 
.^/STATES, BRINS 
j/THE MINI-SUB 
TO THE SURFACE, 
PES 






CAPTAIN SALLANT AND HIS TWO MEN 
RETURN TO THE MINI-SUP 




AFTER THE FISH HAS BEEN FASTENED DOWN «. 



^fVlL BE BLOWED, ^TROUBLE AND ^1 

ICAP'N, AND AFTER \MONEYARENO- 

" ' ALLTHETRAVELIN' THINS COMPARED 

AMD TROUBLE VOU , TO OUR LIVES. 
TOOK TO SET THAT ( THIS FISH IS 

'" / SOINS TO KEEP 
US FROM GETTINS 



Fyieee! 

captain so 

claxv. chop j allthe travelin 

HEAD OFF 




AFTER M1XINS CHEMICALS WITH SCALES 
FROM THE PHOSFOFISH. .. 



NOWTOPUT "WTCH-TCH,? r IAINTGOIN' 
THIS STUFF IN POOR. /TOLIKETHIS 

aphialtotakeAfishee/junsle BUS- 
INESS, WHEN OLD 
PEG RUNS INTO 
TROUBLE HE LIKES 
TO HAVE A DECK 
LINOER HIS FEET > 





fv, . 

1 ft 




DONY MISS THE NEXT STIRRINS ADVENTURE OF 
THIS COLORFUL NEWCOMER, TO THE PASES OF 
SUPER-MYSTERY COMICS-DASHING CAPTAIN 
SALLANTANDHIS MINI-SUB 




^HEY, softy,waitupj\ you went a little 

1WANT TOKNOW WHATlTOO FAR THIS TIME , 
MADE.YOUTURN INTO/ DUGAN .YOUTRIED 
A FIGHTIW'WILOCAT) TO STEAL MY < 

SO SUDDENLY -/MAGAZINE .WHICH 
HAPPENS TO BE 
"SURE- FIRE COMICS" 



I H ftVEW'T READ THE LATEST/flEY GANG.WEfc 
ADVENTURES OF'FLASH- / HEADW RIGHT 
LIGHTNING"THE RAVEN" 
"AtACVO, THE MAGICIAN!. 
OR. ANY OF THE OTHER 
'SURE:- FIRE" FEATURES , 




